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a1 aot persunde yout Eny-
‘ eold; English people will not
v you. Mademolsalle, 1 ens
et you, ‘do wot 'go to Bngland!"
ingland 18 my pative country,”
odn answored, meeting his pas
Alonite gALo with cold steady oyes;
Y} go. 1o .y own' peopls, Monsiour
‘ Kmtroy, My father will Joln me soon,
U hove. " 1 bave no wish to leave
s Eﬁslm‘d lnln-”
“"You have.no pity for the {rignds
vou leave behindt"
% have uo Ifriends. There ls no
\OI!Q in the world excopt my father
+ who hds the right to claim  that
title.”
- “Not your dear Hnglish triends?”
Lald Lefroy, with a low bow. "You
'lor;m thalg—your kind good Puog.
‘Heh re*.tives."
M1 should have said, ‘out of mng-
“land,’ ¥ the girl retuined,
“You do ‘fial fear any enemy1'"
"1 Yoar 10 one.”
Lofray bowed  and ecrossed the
spoom 0 open the door for Rhoda,
As she passed, she lookod wtralght wt
hin.
“1 teay ne one, Monsieur Lefroy,”
she rapeated eteadily,
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Masgon whén he begon the foun-
dation of a hous:, how careful he
was in mixing the mortar, cement
and grayel?

it you ﬁave.v you can readily

understand how the clothing we
sell retains the shape and lasts so
it is built to youy order
with the samé¢ carefulness and
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That boy here again! Agues 1

wonder at youl”

Mrs, Dering frowned.

“I-do no know what to do, 1 ecan-
pot forbid hirm the house; his tathar
s Qeorge's oldest friend."

“And his son ls Mary's dearest
friend.”

“phat {8 why I want Rhods hera,”
Mrs. Dering went on. . “You know
how opposed 1 was at firat when
.George proponed it. George canndt
forget thit she 1a s Dering; buf 1'd
‘pot look at it ke that. i want
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George mut talk to Jnk. 1 wul 0ot

have him here 80 oftep.”

9] should ke to make somebody
plso | Jo pitogether [oF
‘Mary,” Miss Dering said genty. “If
is guite time thet Adrian propessd




